Gu stave Flaubert Letters

flee it and try to forget it. As for admiration, I am always
ready, it is the healthiest regime by far, and too, I am glad
to know that I shall soon read Saint-Antoine again.

Keep in touch with your play and don't get ill this hateful
winter.

Your old troubadour who loves you.

G. Sand

CCLXVIII.    To GEORGE SAND

Saturday evening, 7th February, 1874

I have at last a moment to myself, dear master; now let us
talk a little.

I knew through Tourgueneff that you were doing very well.
That is the main thing. Now I am going to give you some news
about that excellent Father Cruchard.

Yesterday I signed the final proof for Sawt-Antoine. . . .
But the aforesaid old book will not be published until the first
of April (like an April fool trick?) because of the transla-
tions. It is finished, I am not thinking any more about it!
Saint-Antoine is relegated, as far as I am concerned, to the
condition of a memory! However I do not conceal from you
that I had a moment of great sadness when I looked at the
first proof. It is hard to separate oneself from an old com-
panion !

As for le Candidat, it will be played, I think, between the
20th and the 25th of this month. As that play gave me very
little trouble and as I do not attach great importance to it,
I am rather calm about the results of it.

Carvalho's leaving irritated and disturbed me for several
days. But his successor Cormon is full of zeal. Up to now
I have nothing but praise for him, as for all the others in
fact. The people at the Vaudeville are charming. Your old
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